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wife had "been for thirty years the friend of my family, assured the Portuguese that my parents were OLD CHRISTIANS. Thus I found favor in the eyes of the Portuguese, who, though three parts Jewish, are extremely tenacious of admitting among them any persons who do not bring good proofs of their purity of blood. M. de Rayneval and M. de Cherval were as much perplexed as I was by our awkward situation. Their first impulse, like mine, was to retreat; but this was impossible, and the greater our astonishment was, the more it behooved us to conceal it from the uncharitable ridicule to which we knew we should be exposed.
That I might be the better able to observe the ceremony, I had raised my veil on entering. I would fain have drawn it down again to hide my face, which I am sure must have been as red as a pomegranate. The Prince Regent, who probably had never seen an Ambassadress in such a situation, fixed upon me two great eyes which almost frightened me, though I could hardly help laughing. Fortunately my attention was diverted by observing the Knights of Christ ranged in two files, and each covered with the white crape mantle, at the idea of which Junot had been so much amused. The strange figures of the Comte de Villaverde, then President of the Council, the Prince of Brazil, and other distinguished personages present, dressed in white crape mantles, marching to and fro in a space of twenty-five feet, alternately sitting down, standing up, and kissing each other's ugly faces, was so diverting that they afforded me for a time some compensation for my embarrassment.
But I began to yawn, and M. de Cherval, who was also tired to death, said to me in a whisper: <( Never mind, we shall get off very well if we can escape the sermon.* At this moment we heard a voice exclaim with a nasal twang: <( In nomine Patris, et Filii,}> etc. We looked at each other with such an expression of despair that the inclination to laugh naturally followed. However, this was immediately suppressed by a sermon in Portuguese, a horribly barbarous-sounding language to those who do not understand it, with its continual terminations in aon. This harangue lasted for an hour and a half; so we were obliged to exercise our patience, and during my long torture I surveyed the different